AMERICANS   ALL

while ago. You don't have to hurry. We've got nearly
ten minutes to get out to the airfield."

We flew, and it seemed to me that the only time I
had been allowed to sit still with those ingenious para-
doxes in heavy, blond human form was now while we
hurtled through the clouds at over two hundred miles
an hour.

Substituting lumber, pulp, iron ore, and shipping for
the agricultural picture, I found the same Scandinavian-
American influence spread through Northern Minne-
sota and Wisconsin, where Swedes, Norwegians, Danes,
and Finns supply most of the local colour, most of the
muscle, and a lot of the brains. If I was surprised at
anything it was that Duluth, on Lake Superior, had a
bigger shipping tonnage than any ocean port of its size
in the whole world, and though the lumber business has
seen its heyday, I found the river full of logs at Cloquet,
saw what I was laughed at for thinking was the biggest
lumber-yard ever, and was then shown a sawmill several
blocks long, all under one roof, that is the biggest
wooden building in the whole wide world, and should
be dealt with by Ripley.

This community of Cloquet, in Northern Minnesota,
not far from Lake Superior and Duluth, is a centre of
the true consumers' co-operatives which the Scandina-
vians, particularly Finns, brought to America some
thirty years ago. They came from a hard land of
forests, isolation, poor soil, and cold which had bred
self-reliance in them and a strong sense of indepen-
dence. When men of that breed co-operate it means
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